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Their longing to be together was in vain
In this life he will never more behold her.
If the dead know what passes in the world
Then there must be two heartbroken lovers
One still on earth, the other in the underworld.
When day came, Hsi-mfen Ch'ing watched the maids offer
food and tea to their dead mistress, and he took his own meals
there. When he took up his chop-sticks, he looked towards
the tablet and invited his dead lady to eat with him. Seeing
this, the maids and the nurse shed tears. When he was alone,
Heart's Delight used to come and give him tea and things to
eat. She would find means to touch him, and an excuse for
saying something or other, and soon they were on very good
terms with one another.
One day, Hsi-m6n Ch'ing invited a number of ladies and
gentlemen to a service at the grave, and, when he came back,
he was drunk. Welcome Spring helped him to bed. In the
middle of the night he wished for some tea, but Welcome
Spring was not there and Heart's Delight brought it for him.
She noticed that his bedclothes had alfoost fallen on the floor,
so, when she had given hirn the teacup, she gathered them up
for him. This touched him; he put his arms round her neck
and kissed her. Then he slipped his tongue between her
lips. She let it pass, but did not speak. Hsi-men told her to
undress, and they got into bed together and played with
great delight.
"Now my mistress is dead," Heart's Delight said, "I will
stay here and serve you, if you love me."
"If you serve me well," said Hsi-men Ch'ing, "you need
not worry*"
After this, the woman did all she could to give him satis-
faction, and was ready to do everything he wished. This
pleased him.
The next day she got up and brought his shoes and socks,
made the bed, and would not allow Welcome Spring to do
anything for him, Hsi-mfen took four pins which had belonged
to the Lady of the Vase and gave them to for. She kotowed
and thanked him. Welcome Spring knew this and joined forces
with her. Heart's Delight, realising that her position was now
secure, and that she no longer needed help from anyone else,
VOL. III.	N

